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THHBLOOM OF THE HFART.

Under the Ulue of the mid-May #ky,
Under the «badow of beech snd lima,
Watching cloud-alinllops dnfung idly by,
Free frow the thraddom of fate snd time;
Laulled by the monour of breeze snd woreamn,
Twitier of songater. futier of spray,
That swoe 1y blend with the waking droamn,
And whisper ope ma . loal word alway;
Hold by the spell of so exjuisite face,
A volee thet @ dearer thinn sl things dear,
AL, but the world (s a fairy place
In the vicom of the Loart, the Msy of the
yoar |

Ritting alone in the waning light,
Iu tue dead Novewber's londen denrlly,
Watching the wists rise ghoatly white,
And blend in the sbimdows, sud guench the
eartl;
Musing for ave on the might-have-been—
tweet might-liave-beon that way not Le! —
The tender hop.s and the fancles green
Tlut Taded s Duttered from life's fair troe;
Manuted always by & vanished facey,
A vulce that s hushed in the midoight drear,
Al but the worid is » weary plie
In toe gloom of (e Licard, the gray of the
year,

The Etchin Diamonds.

Stangate, attorney-nt-law,
e hud suceesded 1o

Arthur
was my Lrother,
my father's business, and no name was
wore esteemed and trusted in all Rune
ninglon, and Rounington wag a rich
aud lmportant pliee. My brother's
offices were in the town, two miles dis-
tant; but he did almost as much bugi-
ness among the gentry at his own pri-
vate house,

Muost of the great folks employedl
him s but his best client was Sir Atehin
Bekford, a ef-devant Indian judge very
wenlthy snd the pogsessor of some race
and costly jewels, known in the coun-
try us the Etehin Digmonds. Thelr
name even makes me ghudder now,

One evening, a8 Arthur wis prepar-
ing to return to his oftlee, whore impors
tant business would detaln him all
uight, Sir Etchin's groom lefl a parcel,
with s note. The Jutter stated that the
former conlained the famons Etchin
dismonds, which their owner thought
safest to intrust to Arthur’s care, as he
had been unexpectedly ealled to Lon-
i,

“1 don't care what deeds they leave
with me,” suld my brothers “hut 1
don’t like guch trusts as these,  Still, 1
suppose I must keeo them,”

Of course lie could not send them
back s so tukivg the parcel, he at once
procedded o Lis study to lock it in the
iron sule, 1 went with him, and with
a woman's enrioslty and love of jew-
elry, besoughil a peepuat the gems before
they were pil awiy.

Arthur, the best hrother iu the world,
Instintly removed the paper covering,
disclosing a squure morooeo box, brass
bound, with the key tied to the hundle.
Opening it, he showed me the gems,
They were ndecd, mageificent, set in
the magsive Indian fashion, while many
of the dinmonds were yet uncut, One
by one, bracelots, hangles, necklets,
Arthur lifted, and fashed in the lnmp-
Hght before my dazzled vision,

He was holding o superb emerald
and diwmond pecklet in bis haud, Tor
my admiration, when happening to
raise my head, n ery of alarm burst from
my lips.

“What s it, Nell ?" asked Arthar,

“The man ! 1 replicd.  “See! the
window s uncurtdined, and Lam sure
I eaw a man looking in from the troe
lllll.--'lill-_'l

*Nonsenge " eried Arthur,

Nevertheless, he flung op the win-
dow, called, and gazed o every dirvee-
tion.  There was nothing—not a sign,
pot a souind ; and assured gs 1 wis that
1 il been mistaken, he fastened the
lateh, and dropped the curtain,

Ag, however he was nbout to pad
away the diamonds, 1 sald, *Arthar,
would it not be better (o place thew in
the safe In your bedroom ¥

He agroed in the advigability, and
locked them ups then, having cautioned
me to see woll to the house fastenings,
und asked again if T was really not
rrightened to remaln alonea tight with
only the servants Janeand Jenking, he
left for toswn. 1 saw everything seenre
and went to bed early, locking Avthor’s

It was long before | slopt.  When |
did, I was almost bmmedintely aroused
by a slight gound at my deor. 1 asked
who was there.  June's volee aneworad
in # cuutious whisper,
thing was wrong, rising, I admitted
her, No sooner had she entersil than,
quickly closing, she fastenwd the door,
and exdluimed, In accents of terror,
“Oh, misg! what shall we do¥ For
merey s sake, muke no noige—don’t got
o Nght,  Burglars dre breaking into the
house, and 1'm sure Jonkine is their

Secing some-

accomplice.

dRurglars!™ T eried.  Then  the
thought of the face Nashed across me,
w@imclous  powers!™ | exclalmed,
Gihey are after the Biehin diamonds I

1 snw ftall,  The groom’s errand hnd
been divined, my brother's absenee was
known, and, hy Jenking' treachorons
ald, the place. was belng attacked. 1
droppedd stunned on the bed, Then 1
wtarted Gp.

Atuny cost—even Mfe—the digmonids
futrusted to Avthur must be saved.
Hurriedly 1 drereed, snd while” doing
50, Nheard the soft suund of persons
moving in the ionse,

s e, 1 eand, hoving explained all
to the fadithful girl, “I must get Sir
Etchin's diamonds,"

SHow, miss? IF you go in the pus-

e e

the window. They wlll not hear, for
they Lelieve the box is in the study
and it will take them long to discover
thelr mistake,”

Opening the window, I got out on the
veranda, How fearfully it sloped!
Could 1 do it? Yes, by pressing my
feot pgainst the gutter, Slowly I weunt,

J{ foot by foot, until I reached Arthur’s

wimdow, My heart leaped as 1 found
it unfastened. Quickly 1 entered,
opened and relocked the iron safe, and
with the diamonds, more slowly and
with greater dificulty returned.,

Renching my own room 1 did not en-
ter, for what could two helpless women
do against strong evil men, bent on
plunder ?  Iustead, I ordered Jane to
tear 4 sheet into threads, having at-
tached which to the box, I bade her
lower it to me, after I had descended
by the trellis,

sShe did as I directed, then jolning
me, we onrrying the box between us,
run from the house,

We had not gone a dozen yards before
the dread of pursuit and having the
dinmonds wrested from us, possessed
me.

“Iane,” I gaid, “this will never do.
Lot us muke for the hollow onk. We
can put the box In thaty they'll never
find it before help comes,™

Hastening in the direction together,
we managed to raise the box high
enough to reach the hole, and I toppled
It in, It fell with a beavy thud; I
knew it was safe. [ then told June to
run to Hawthorng, the nearest house,
drouse the people, and bring some ol
the male servants back. She wanted
me to go with her, but 1 dared not leave
the neighborhood of the tree, lest any
misergble chanee should occur of the
burglars finding the treasure. Cronch-
among the bushes gomo yards off, 1
bade the girl hasten.

Scarcely had she gone than a noise in
the house attricted my attention, My
flight with the jewels was dizcovered.
My heart stood still, and the blood in
every vein turned cold,  With Jenkins
there were three of them. Through
the durkness I could see they were
beating and  searching the bushes.
They had guessed we could not carry
the hox far, and evidently werein
hopes of finding it before help come,

Twice, thrivce, they approached sgo
near to where I was, that my hair stood
on end. The fourth time it was Jenkins
himself—1 knew him, despite his crape
musk—that drew aside the branches and
discovered me.

With aery I endeavored to fly, but
the burglars instantly secured me.
Hardly ean I describe the scene that
followed, It makes my flesh now creep
with horror. ‘Ihey lovked around for
the box, and not finding it, with awful
onthe and threats bade me say where it
wag, My only reply was to shriek
aloud, until they ehecked me by blows,
and finally by placing a pistol at my
hewd. I implored mercy; but T re-
muined firm, I felt my senses leaving
we s they, too, suw if, and by twisting
my ng to create exquisite torture,
:n-nuﬂ'l me, At last one execlaimed,
1t won't do to fire,  JCH bring others
upon us. Gagher and take her along
to the lake!"*

To the lnke! What were they going
todo ¥ Drownme? My brain swim
but I regolved to remain firin, and save
the dinmondz, Reaching the edge of
the water, the villains, taking me by
the shonlders, nid me ek in the lake,
;.r--.-.-]n'}: my head beneath, My mouth
being gagged I could not cry out,
and never ghall 1 forget the horrible
gensation. Buorely I tasted death then!

Fyery few seconds they raised me {o
demand the whereabouls of the dia-
momls, 1 answered by ashake of the
hoad, How long all this lasted T can-
not tell: but abruptly a fearful nolse
gounded in my ears—I felt the water
wiis rolling over me, dnd 1 was congeious
no more,

The immersion canged the mogt e rious
wenantion T ever telt in all my life be-
fore I beesme unvonseions, My breath
went and came at fdttulinteryals, and I
il @ painful ens o of gmothering or
suflocation, which paralyzed my brain
and deadened all power of volition, 1
conld not spenk for the life of me,
teither was L able to offer the slightest
resistance to my tormenters.

When 1 cameto I was ln my own
yoom. Arthur was near me, and the
first words he salidl were, “My brave

Noellled You have saved the Etchin
dininonds,  The help  Jane brought

arrived just when the ruffians flung
voudnto the lunke s but they are all cap-
tured M

1t was a conslderable time before 1
thoroughly recovered from the negvous
fever that awful night occasioned, One
dny Arthur came to me smiling, “See,
durling ! he  eadd, “those villians
Lrovghit & few thronds of siiver to yvor
hair, but—""und he held np & magniti-
cent braoelet—="they have put gold on
gour wriste, The Baronet asks you te
aecept this for vour bravery tn presery-
ing the Etchin diamonds,™

- — .
Birategy of the Walris,

The walrus hus a slngular mode of

adapting hie attack upon eneunties to the
elrenmstanees in which he 1s placed,
They van shiver fve from four to six
inches thick by riging from below and
siriking 1t with their huge heads, An
exploring party near Navaya Zemla,
whitle walking ever o field of new lee,
notleed a herd of swrlrusses  following
them undor the fee. They presently
‘|-.;-*_-;.|. p].t‘r:ui-.uln,nlu! hroke the field
fn pieces on nll sides of the party, which
barely eseaped by running for the main

“Piney therefore | must get oul by

puck of fos near by,

lk-lurmll'l‘-l Tulel,

A certain prominent grovery firm in
Ashton had been missing little articles
quite frequently, and suspleion fixed
upon & certain young man who visited
the store occasionally, They agreed to
wateh him the next time he came in,
one partuer outside and one inside.
They tried in vain for three weeks or
more; still the articles disappeared and
the young man maide his visits ; though
bt had not been seon taking anything.
One day last week the partner who was
witehing from the outside, pretended
to be reading a newspaper, and by
looking over it, canght him in the act,
The inside partner collured him and
led him back o the rear to counsel
him,

“Now,'" eald the merchant, “you
Lisve been stealing from me for several
weeks, and I want to know how much
you think yon owe me¥ Be honest
about it; you have been both elerk and
customer.””

The young man stated the amount he
consldered justly due, and was auxious
to pay it

The merchant seid, “Well, sir, you
know the law doesn't ullow s man Lo
steal, and you must take your choice,
to pay me ull you owe me and submit
to a whipping, or go to the penitentiary.
Which will you do? You are young
and may be reformed, and I don't want
o diggrace you publicly, but 1 feel that
I would do a great wrong to let you go
without 8 whipping to remind you of
it.  The young man said he would re-
ceive the whipping and pay up; whiie
he appreciated the kind motives of the
merchant he would like very much to
have the whipping omitted. The mer-
chant Invited him to walk down in the
eellar and see what a fine stock was
stored there,  When they reached the
bottow und the door was closed, the
young man said :

“You won't whip me, will you*"

The merchant said he certainly conld
not do otherwise and satisfy his con-
geience,

“What are you going to whip me
with

“That plece of bourd,” replied the
merchant, pointing to a strip some
three inches wide.

“Buck yourself across the chicken-
coop, and I'll try to do my solemn
duty, young man. It's a gcrious matter,
and 1 am traly sorry to have to do it,
but my conscience requires me to doit.*

The customers heard a noise for
about a minute that they istook for
some one knocking the bung out of an
empty barrel, or splitting kindling.
After ten good hearty strokes the mer-
chant let him up.

“How do you feel now, young man @'’

“I fecl bad sir: very sorry."”

1, too, feel sorry and bad, and |
think you had better get down on your
knees, and ask God to forgive your
sins.”

The young man prayed a feeling
prayer, and shed coplous tears of re-
pentance,

When he arore the
“How do you feel now ?

*Awful, said the young man.

“Then, in order to impress this ocea
glon on your mind, and tha: you may
never forget the eause of it, just bend
aver that chicken-coop againa minute,”

He bent over, and the sound of split-
ting stove-wood was heard again—icn
nore,

Then when he got up he wanted to
cry, but the merchant insisted that it
was too serious a chse for that, and sug-
gosted that he lesd in prayer again.
Tlhe young man complied, and he had
somuch improved in that style of com-
position that the merchant released
him,

“Now,' said he, “you are a young
ma, you are respectable, anid move in
respeetable vireles; you have kind and
honorable parents; this would disgrace
you amd them if made public, you huve
submitted to the chastisement and re-
pented § pay me what you owe and go
your way as usual, leaviog off dis-
honesty, and 'l not molest you."  He
went, but he hasn't paid the money
yet, This style of refurmation for
voung men beats the Penitentinry.

% ‘oo :
The HWormit of Cavan's Polnt,

Jolin J., Hall, the hermit of Cavan's
Point, New Jersey, died recently. He
was seventy-six years of age, and wnd
i thorongh recluge,  Hisonly intimates
were dogs, thirteen of which were in
his cabin when he died.  He would
allow no human being to cross his
threshold if he could help it. The re-
porter saw orouching before the door
five mongrel dogs whining for admit-
tance, and as the door was thrown open
they leaped upon the straw tick on
which the hermit died, and howled,
Some rustios, attracted by the visitor,
gatherad arvund apd joked and laughed.
The cabin was erowded with a bed in
the contre, the tick in one corner in a
long hox that was falling to pieces, a
turning lathe on one side and a carpen-
ter's beneh on the other, and was lit-
tered with rusty tools, seraps of old
iron, junk, wood, horng of eattle, snd
all kinds of uvseless robbish,  Cluw
shells weore heaped up just outside of
the doorway., On clams, dug from the
beach, the neighbors say, the hermit
and his cnnine companisns sulisisted,
In many waye ho wes n remarkable
mun,  His thirst for reading was in-
antiable, aud he would stop on the rond
and talk by the hour on palitienl econo-
my ind bistory. His political opiniona
were strong and undismayed,  He
wonld stoutly defond them in the midst
of s threng of threatening galnsayoers,

moerchant said

While conming nlong the besch, with

all bis dogs at his heels, he has bean
seen to plek up objects and stand ab-
straciedly studylng them until those
who saw him were tived of looking, On
the most unimportant objects around
him he would talk learnedly and with
interest. He was noted besides for his
mastery of many trades. He was an
adept as painting, shoemaking, earpen-
tering, kalsomining, plastering and
slgn puinting, and he made gentlemen’s
canes. [le was sensitive and proud to
the last in being self dependent. To
offer him alms was to offend and hurt
lilm; but he would take in provisions
thires tlmes the value of his services in
filing a saw, patching a shoe, riveting &
juck-knife or mending a gun.

Little Is kuown of his history. Six
veuars ago he entered the empty cabin,
Bofore that be had lived in ao old canal
boat on the shore of Mile Creek. In-
cendinries burned the bost one day in
his absence, together with his tools and
u library that he had collected, Hasaid
that two burglars who broke into the
boat and robbed him were sent Lo the
State prison for five years each. The
history of his life he would never tell,
although often pressed to do so.  IHis
birthplace was in northern Vermont,
and he lived for years in Meriden and
New Haven, Conn, He had a brother,
a ship-builder, in New Haven, to whon
the news of his death was sent. There
is a gap in his history that he could
never fill. Suddenly he took to travel-
ing, and at the time of the Sewinole
war he was in Flerida trapping, bunt-
ing and fishing. Then he worked
westwird to Texas, and came back in
twe to go to Mexico in the Mexican
war. His wandering habits clung to
him alterward, and at the outhredk of
the war he entered the army of the Po-
tomse.  On being presied to live after
a more clvilized fashion, he positively
refused, Ile was sick about a week,
and refused all attempts to make him
comfortable, A sympathotie neighbor,
Mrs. Michael Welch, sent for County
Physician Case, [e visited the old
man, left an order for medicine, and
did not see him again until two days
afterward, Then he recommended that
the hermit should be tnken to the hos-
pital. The olll man refused to go afler
the ambulance came, saying that the
physicians would kill him any way,
and thint he wanted to die, if he must
die, where he had lived. Yet he would
not -admit that death was overtaking
him. From Friday until Meonday, the
day of hiz death, there was no fire in
lis stoye. Seeing that he was dying,
Mrs. Welch asked him if he did not
want a clergyman. In a feebla volce
the hermit replied: “No; 1've lived
withont them, and 1 can die withont
them."

“Don’t you know that yon're going
to meet your Gol?" asked the gooil
Wonun.

The old man nodded his head. His
dogs were then in the reom, seme by
his side, and seven pups at his bed’s
hend in a wooden box.  His dark eyes
were clear 4nd bright until death. He
called over the names of his dogs Dick,
Dinah, Fanny, Flora and Jimmie, and
roon afterwards died.

A Glange nt Japan.

The restoration of the present Mika-
do, in 1868, was the signal for the open-
ing of Jupan to foreign influence.
Teachers were invited to her universi-
ties, and merchants and travelers were
allowed in five free portsand two clies.
The customs of the people presented
wany ludicrous scenes for the enjoy-
ment of strangers.  The condition of
womitn in Japan s shown by the dreas-
ing of the hair, which is very elaborate
except in the case of widows who have
sternly resolved never again to trust
Ihe mule sex—these shave off all the
hair. The Japanese have recently ac-
guired a taste for coing minted in the
foreign style, and uleo fer greenbacks,
That they have advanced in American
civilizntion, is shown by the recent oc-
currence of two bank failurves, for §1,-
B0, 000,

The Japanese language presents some
difficulties to the learner. A Baptist
missionary began work on a transla-
tion of the Bible into Japanese. He
had not a firm grasp on the fine shades
of meaning of Japanese words, For
the Greek word meaning to baptize, he
gelected a Japanese word which meant
literally to soak, A well-known pas-
page read thus: “In those day: eame
Jolin, the =oaker, preaching and sonk-
ing in the desert, ete.” It was found
necessary to revise the translation. For
# blasphemeus man the language of the
Japanese hag no resources. You may
invoke the nnmes of pagan gods, but
you can’t construct an oath on genuine
American principlea.

Sacinl life in Japan has many queer
features, The young men do not a-
woeing goi they resort to the prosale
device of a middle-man—a mutusl
friend, one might say, if that phrase
had not been abuged so much. The
wrriage ceremony consists of the bride
and groom sitting crossed-legged oppo-
site anch other and drinking nine cups
of ted from threevups, Were tho Ameri-
can styles Introduced the Japaness
lover's proposal would doubtless e,
My durling, will you go three times
with me?"" Divorce is easy in dapan—
for o man, He may geta separation
from his spouse for severnl reasons,
oliief among wlich are that she is jeal-
ous, or disebedient to her mother-in-
law, of that she steals, or thatshe talks
too mueli ! A pithy Japanese proverb
for & seoliing wife Is: “A woman's
tongue (& only three inches long, but it
can kil & man six feet high.”

| oomta
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A Ouso of Retributien, ers, and they chafed under the intolera- FOOD FOR THOUGHT
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John Duckworth had been negotiating | sppare gre truths which some men

that which evertook the murderer of a
young actor, 8ol Smith's brother Lem-
uel, who was killed in Augusta, Ga,
He was shet by o man named Flournoy,
who was acquited by the jury on the
plea that the killing might be classed
s the result of a duel,  After hearing
the verdiet, Sol Bmith sald to the homi-
¢ide: ““Before God and man I charge
you with murdering my brother! The
sleep of the innocent will nover mere
be yours. Youarea murderer, und will
evermore carry the mark of homleide
on your brow. From this time forthin
this world you will never sleepagain.”
Two years after, Sol was accosted by an
abject lbaking wreteh, whostood before
him in an attitude of supplication, It
was Wm. Flournoy,

“Why do you follow mo?'" asked Sol.

“Becanse [ want you to shoot me—
right here.”

“No, it is not for me to punish you."
was the reply.

“It is not punishment I ask you to in-
flict—that I have received already, in
full measurs; it is vengence I ask
you to take, for your brother's murder
npon his assassin,  You said 1 would
never sleep any more, and I never have,
I have closed my eyes al night as usual,
have steeped my senses in brandy until
nnconsclonsness came, but that blessed
sleep you drove away has never re-
turned to me for one moment, My life
is n burden to me, Tuke it. Let me
die by your hand, and then I may feel
your brother may forgive me. I will
die to-night!" he sald Impressively, as
Sol turned away amwd left him. The
next morning Flourney's body was
found at his country plave. It wasrid-
dled by bullets and scalped. An In-
dian war had just broken out and he
had been the first yvietim,

Dardanelles. ’

Before the end of 1308 Russia had
driven Selim into the arms of France
and Alexander was filled with alarm.
He besought the British to undertnke
another of those diversions which be-
gan to sound so disagreeable in the ears
of Englishmen—to send a fleet of theirs
which wasernising in the ‘Egean Sea
up o Constantinople and to compel Se-
lim to felinquish his allianes wiih
France and make terms with Russia
snd England. The Grenyille Cabinet
were ruther glad of an opportunity of
obliging Alexander, to whom they had
refused both money and soldiers;, and
whose friendship it was important to
retain, and they gaye orders to SirJohn
Duckworth, then eruising off Ferrell,
to join Admiral Louis at the mouth of
the Dardanelles. Mr. Arbuthnot, the
British ambassador at the Porte, offered
the final terms to the two courts of Se-
lim u% soon as he heard of the junction
of the two sgquadrons off Tenedos, on
the 26th of January, 1807. They were
declined, and from certain threatsabout
making hostages, Mr. Arbuthnot feared
for his own sufety and that of all the
English in the place, Hearranged with
the captain of the Endymion, which lay
at hand, to invite all the English mer-
chants and the whole legation, to din-
neron board his ship, on the 20th of
Junuvary. They wont, whelly unaware
that they were not to land again, When
gitting in their dinner dress, they were
told that their famllies and merchan-
dise must be left to the mercy of the
Turks and the generosity of Sebastiani,
They had little appetite left for dinner.
No commuuication with the shore was,
however, allowed, and by 8 in the eve-
ning, when it was very dark, the En-
dymion was under way., The Turks
did not find it out, or melest her pas-
sage down the Dardanelles, and she ar-
rived in safety at the remdezvous at
Tenedos, The strong and rapid current
makes the passage comparatively easy
that wny. The difficulty is in passing
the other way up to Constantinoples, A
strong south or southwest wind is neces-
sury for this, and the fleet had to wait
until the 20th of February. A terrible
fire had destroyed the Ajax, of seventy-
four guns, in the interval, with the loss
of two hundred and fifty lives. Seven
line-of-battle ghips remained, and fol-
lowed each other at iutervals into the
mouth of the strait, Neither the streén-
uous efforts of Bebastiani nor the explo-
sion of the Ajax, nor any other wurn-
ing thatthe English were coming, had
roused the Turks to make the slightest
preparation, The ships sailed proudly
up the gtrait, undelayed by the fire of
the forts at the narrowest part of the
channel, and belching ont flames and
cannon balls as they went. They took
and burned some of the Turkish ships
and appeared before Constantineple to
the horror of the whole popnlation,
who wereabsolutely without the means
of defense.  The Divan wonld have
yielded at onee, but Bebastiani prevent-
e it, and instigated a negotiation that
proved a fatal gnare to Sir John Duock-
worth, notwithstanding express warn-
ings and instruetions from Lord Col-
lingwood. He wasunwilling to destroy
the city and shoot down the defenseless
Inhabitantg, and he allowed lilmsell to
he drawn on from day todoy, exchaog-
Ing notes and receiving promises, in-
stead of fulfilling his threats. Mean-
time not & momant was lost by the
Turks. Women and children worked
day and night at the defenses, and ina
few days the whole coast was bristling
with artillery, and the chance was over.
The British offlcers had seen through
thelr glasses the placing of the cannon,
the arcival of the smunition, the lining
of the const with spirited troops, and

during the whole of that fatal week,
at the end of which there was nething
to be done bhut to get away as safely us
they best might. 'T'he wind had nuot
changed, and it did not change until
the first of March, and the further de-
lay thus caused gave time for charging
the forts at the Dardanelles with men
and amwunition. For thirty miles,
reckoning the windings of the chunnel,
the ships run the gauntlet of an inces-
sant fire, and such a fire ns was nover
seen befope. Stone balls welghing sev-
en and eight hundred pounds broke
the masts, erushed in the decks, enap-
ped the riggiog and dismayed the hearts
of the sallors. The hillg smoked from
ond to end, and the roar of the artillery
rolled from side to side. In another
week, Sir John Duckworth declared In
his dispateh, any return would have
heen impossible. The news of this sin-
gular afMair spread fast over Europe,

How She Fooled Fim.,

John Sandseripl’s wife went to bed
on the night before the 1st of April
with her mind made up to foel the ol
mun next day or die in the attempt. In
previous years she had found John fn-
pervieus to jokes of all kinds, and she
realized the augean taskon the morrow,
With her mind full of the self-imposcd
task, she went to sleep, Av daylight
shie awoke and at onee begiun tooperite
Her vietim was lying with his buck to
hier, apparently In a sound sleep, She
poked him vigorously in the ribs with
her sharp elbow and elawed his shins
with her toe-nails, preparatory to start-
ling bhim with s Balf-whispered warn-
ing.

*“Jfohn—oh, John—there's some one
ringing the door-bell,"

“Let "im ring,”” was the sleepy re-
gponse,

“But, John, maybe it's the man on
the nextsquare, who owes you thut $100,
come to pay you,"

**No, "taint, neither," said John with
& yawn.

“But you don’t know, and it may be
that very man,""

“I guesa not, for he's buried; died
last week. Besides, old womuan, your
ears deceive you. 1 took the bell-knol
off last uight to fool April-foolers.”

Heavens! what a mess she bhad made
of it to begin with! But when the old
man rolled out of bed, yawned and pick-
ed up his pants, she rammed the sheet
in her mouth te plag np her laaghter,

“Oh, jeminy ! won'the tum ble when
he puts his foot in them pants and finds
the leg sewed up?™ shesald to herself,

Judge of her rage when the provok-
ing brute innecently carried the blogk-
wded breeches to the wardrobe and in-
quired :

*“Nancy, where’s them chocolate-cal-
oreil pants 1 had on last week 2"

“Put on the ones you have In your
liands, John; what's the matter with
them "

“I burst a button off yesterday, and
they need mending.” .

At breakfast she poured him out a
nice cup of coffee and sweetened it
with two gpoonfuls of salt,

“You nead'nt give me any colfee, "'he
sald, **keep that yourself.”

“Why. John, what's the matter?
Thisis the first time since we were
married that you refused coffee.”

“The blamed =tuff has made me ner-
vous lately ; and, ng this is the first of
the month I thought I'd break off' and
only drink it for supper, You keep
that yourself.,"

When he came home to dinner she
had prepired him a neatly directed en-
velope with a blank paper enclosed,
He eyed it suspiciously, and threwing
It into the fire, suid :

“1 know that kandwriting. It's from
that crazy lunatic whe wants muto
vole for him to-morrow, So much for
his latter."”

In the evening she disgulsed herself
in one of her hugband’s old suits, and
came to the door to beg for charity.

“Please to give me a nickel to buy
gome bread?"

“Get out, or I'll give you a nickel
with my boot.”

“PBut gir, consider.  I'm starving.”

“The dickensyou are! Now, I'll bet
vou fifty dollars against the suitof
clothes you weds, that you are an lin-
poster.”’ "

“But, sir—""

“If 1 wero to efearch you now I
shouldn’t be surprised to find you lousy
with wenlth. For two cents 1 woulil
l-l“.l.‘."

“For heayen's sake—-:"

“Now, none of your soft sonp on me,
I don't believe in beggars. Iere, you
pollcemun, take this infernal imposter
to the station house,”

Just as the “peeler’ gralibed the sup-
posed beggar by the back of the neck &
shrill voice yelled:

“John! John! you wouldn't send
your wife to the station house, would
you "

“The deuce 1 wouldn'y,” was the
cool response, “Anybody who les to
me sbout my door-bell, sews up my
trousers, puts salt In my colfee, writes
me anonymous notes, and steals my
clothes ought to go to the penitentiary
for life,”

s RBut how did you know——=

HIf you women wouldn't talk i your
sleap you might keep s seerct once Inn
while,”

Mra. Sandseript says that hereafter,
when she attempts an April-fool joke,
she intends to sit up all the night pre-

the lodgement of garrisons in the tow- | vious

despise beeause they have not exumined,
and which they will uotl exawmine be-
cause they despise.

Pride Is like the beantiful acacia, that
lifts its head proudly above its neigh-
bor plants, forgetting that It too, like
them, has its roots in the dirt,

A more glerious vietory eannot be
grined over another man than this,
that when the injury begins on lis
part, the kindness should begin on ours,

The strength of & church s not It
confession, nor fume, nor reputed gifts,
nor any outward condition. The truly
good men in it glve It power 1o & comn-
munlity.

Happiness comes to us as sorrow
does, in unexpected ways, and in sud-
den surprises; and gometimes in soch
disguise that we fail to recognoize It
until it is gone,

Laberality, courtesy, benevolence,
unselfishness, under ail elrcumstances
and toward all men, these qualities are
to the world what the Huchpin is to the
rolling charlot,

A genuine observer, eays Huwthorne,
is as rare as an original poet. To see
well the mind must be full of hooks on
which to hang the facts or feelings as
they are harvested.

Preserve your consclence always sofl
and sensitive, If but one sin foree itsell’
Into that tender part of the soul and
dwell there, the rond is paved for a
thousand Iniquities.

The greatest luxury of riches is that
they enable you to escaps so much good
advice. The rich are always advising
the poor; but the poor seldom venture
to return the compliment,

Every heavy burden of gorrow seems
like u stone hung around our neck, yet
they are often like the stones used by
the pearl divers, which enables them
to reach the prize aud to rise enrichd.

Contentment abides with truth. And
you will generally sutfer for wishing to
appear other than you are, whether it
he richer or more leawrned, The mask
soon becomes an instrument of torture,

A heart-memory is better than & mere
head-memory, 1t is better to curry
away a little of the life of God in our
gouls than to be able to repeat every
word of every serimon wo huve ever
heard.

The great moments of Tifeare but mo-
ments like the others, Your doom is
gpoken In s word or two, A single look
from the eyes, & mere pressure of the
kand may decide it, or of the lips,
though they cannot speak.

If thou art rich, then show the great -
ness of thy fortune, or what ig better,
the greatness of thy soul, in the meoek-
negsof thy converestion ; condescend to
men of low estate, support the distressed
and patronize the neglected,

Mumory I8 the friend of wit, but the
treacherous &lly of invention. There
are many books that owe their success
to two thinge—the good memory of
those who write them and the bad
mewmory of those who read them.

Thay who tread life’s pathway ever
beaming oo their faces an expression
of cheerfulness nre radiant ministers of
good to mankind, They scatter sun-
shine on all they meet; depresgion und
gloom fade away lu their presence.

The world is full of toll and trouble,
but you can dodge 4 great desl of it, it
you only try. The ditiieulty with many
people is that they hold a magnifying
Zluss over their griefs, and then pull
the curtain down when the sun tries to
come out,

It i8 a very great misfortune to have
a fretful disposition. It takes the fra-
granece out of one's life, and leaves only
the seeds, where a cheerfal disposition
ought to bloom. The habit of fretting
is one that grows rapidly unless 1L is
sternly repressed,

Honesty is the truth of the heart, and
the truth of the lips; itis true heary
feeling, poured forth in true utterance,
whether of word or of deed. ‘l'he life
of sn honest man Is harmounious, The
honest Integral heart I8 strong and
sound rock, on which men may bulld
securely.

An instant decides the lifeof man and
his whole fute; for alter lengthened
thought the resolve is only the uet of a
moment; itie the man of sense that
seizes on the right thing to be donej It
is ever dangerous to linger in your se-
lection of this and that, and so by your
lieritation get confused,

There Is a department which suits the
figure and talents of each person, 16 1s
alwags lost when we guit it to assume
that of another.

Rage Is esgentially vulgar, and never
more volgar than when It proceeds
from mortifled pride, digappoloted am-
bition or thwarted wilfulness. A baf-
fled despot I8 the most vulgar of dirty
wretohes, no matter whether he be the
despot of a nation vindieating it
rights, or & donkey sinking under its
lond,

As rivers are generally deeper in
wintor, when there ig more rain and
less evaporation than in summer, 8o
are our religlous feelings wont to be
deepest in the wintry season of sorrow,
being then most fed sith the showers
of grunted in answer to earnest prayeor,
ng also exempted from the exhaustive
infuences of prosperity.

While we converse with what ls
above ug, we do not grow old, but grow
young. Infancy, looking upward,
counts Iteelf nothing, and abandong
itaelf tothe instruction lowing from sl
sides. But the wen and women of
geventy nesiume to know all; they have
outhved thelr hope, they renounce ass
pirations, acoept the aetuul for tho ne-
corsnry, aud talk down to the young.

Charaoter s always known. Thefts
never enrich; alma never impoverish;
murder will spesk out of stone wulls,
The least admixture of 4 Ho—for exam-

e, the emnllest mixture of vanity, the
eust attempt 1o mauke & good impresglon,
A fayorable nppearance—=wlill instantly
vithate the effect; but speak the truth,
and all nature and all spirits will help
you with unexpected furtherance.

In the Mives of the saddest of us thers
are bright days, when we fool as If we
could take the great world into our
arms, Then comes the gloomy days,
when the fire will nelther burn on o r
hesrthis nor in our hearts, nnd wll with-
out und within e dismal, cold and dark.
Believe me, every heart has 118 seerel
sorrows, which the worlldl knows nots
wnd we often enll u man eold whon he
|8 only sud,
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